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for a short time to Dublin, he had a very large door
in Merrion Square, with an almost equally large
brass plate, on which his name was engraved in
letters of vast size; but it was very much doubted
whether there was any house behind it. He was
a great diner out ; and one spiteful old lady,
whom he had irritated by some uncivil remarks,
told him that his title was as good as board wages
to him.

Strange to say, this mauvais sujet was a great
friend of the late Sir Hobert Peel, when Chief Secre-
tary for Ireland; and on one occasion, when they
were proceeding in an open carriage to dine with
a friend a few miles from Dublin, in passing
through a village, they had the misfortune to
drive over the oldest inhabitant, an ancient bel-
dam, who was generally stationed on the bridge.
A large mob gathered round the carriage; and as
Peel and the Tory Government were very unpopu-
lar at the period to which I refer, the mob began
to grow abusive, and cast very threatening and
ominous looks at the occupants of the barouche ;
when the " King," with a coolness and self-possession
worthy of Brummell, rose up, displaying an acre of
white waistcoat, and called out, "Now, postboy, go
on, and don't drive over any more old women."
The mob, awe-struck by "King" Allen's majestic
deportment, retired, and "the industrious and idle
apprentices " went on their way rejoicing.

The " King" was not a very good-natured person;
and as he had a strong inclination to, and some
talent for, sarcasm, he made himself many enemies.
To give an idea of his " style." When the statue of
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le halls and up that gorgeous stair-,re considered                                                B                                                             B                o              6BALL AT THE BEITISH EMBASSY, PARIS   269
